SPRING OF LOVE
The moment was abrupt and great
When I spotted you on my side
With familiar smile in style
In accessible look and soft manners
In oozing sumptuous femi nine charm
God sent me the moment as a boon
After a long last memory lane alas !
Your face of poetry in musical tune
Is a thing of beauty and joy for ever
Unfading, unfazing like August moonlit
Though time quilted and blighted a bit
Letting in a lace of tender fatigue
Yet, the radiance was unstinted and graceful
As fresh as the clinging rain drops
You are my young beautiful comrade
For quite a time in the village school
Attracting me like an ancient relic
A chaste icon of incorrigible character
With magnetic bounty of affection
In a world of disconcern and disdain
Your sweet voice, I could'nt forget
In soulful tunes, you rendered numbers
The attachment was thick and unswerving
With time, space, thunder and storm
We moved together like gay birds
In the tap of morning sunshine and rain
On the roads and stiver sand beaches
Stretching, ohaitrng and playing
IT> chilciish pranks and silent murmers